CALL   NO   MAN   H A P PY

It was a. great temptation. But I had agreed to be back at the mill
on the first of September, and I had a fanatical respect for promises.
I gave her a last kiss, disengaged myself from her, and ran all the
way to the gangplank. Her mother and sisters, who knew very well
what was going on, surrounded her and stood guard over her in her
cabin until the final whistle.

CHAPTER    VIII

THE   SYLPHIDE

AT the time I entered the mill, it was agreed by all *the gentlemen*,
my father included, that I should spend a long apprenticeship in die
different workrooms before being allowed to .participate in the
management of one of the departments. Events decided otherwise.

Every year at the end ofjuly the ceremony of the Inventory* took
place. Theoretically it was the drawing up of a very simple balance
sheet. In the debit column capital and debts were set down; in the
credit column the plant, machinery, accounts receivable and the
stock; the difference between the two columns was the loss or profit.
But the evaluation of the stock in a large mill, an operation that to-
day is simplified by new methods and new machines, remained at
that time a painful task and the result was in doubt up to the very
end, which made of the Inventory an exciting drama with frequent
crises. For two weeks all the employees were engaged in calculating
the value of cloth that was in the process of being woven, cases of
thread and thread on the looms. My father, surrounded by a whole
staff, would call out:

'883.772... Hannibal skin... fifteen kilos of warp at 3 francs 50:
sixteen kilos of thread at 3 francs 15 ... 883.775 ... Debussy
Amazon ... Six kilos of warp at 8 francs; eleven kilos of thread at
3 francs 50-----'
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